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It is the banner pen 
of a banner year 


Success, inspirited, larZe-measured success has come 
to the Breen pen with the white dot. Record millions 
of them are now traveling, in American pockets. 
They are in evidence everywhere—for the very 
good reason that they have set new standards in 
pendom. For the first time a device has been 
absolutely guaranteed for a lifetime. No cost for 
repairs. That's faith. And this ever-dependable 
Sheaffer Lifetime* is made of handsome and 
practically indestructible Radite, which also has 
been a looming, factor in this banner-year success. 
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“Lifetime” pen in Breen or black, $8.75, Ladies’, $7.50—pencil, $4.25 
Blue Label Leads—fifteen cents 


At better stores everywhere 


HEAFFER’S 


PENS - PENCILS > SKRIP 
W A. SHEAFFER PEN COMPANY 


FORT MADISON. IOWA 

CEP RAD —_ *Rep. U.S. Pat. Off. 
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T. HE rising aristocracy of motoring which centers 
around the Hupmobile Eight is granting allegiance to 
a principle as well as to a distinguished name. For buyers 
of the finer cars are now discovering the new prestige 
of driving a straight eight, when—as in this Hupmobile 
— it represents the final development of a well-nigh 
perfect engineering principle, embellished with beauti- 
ful coachwork *« * * Seven body types, enclosed and 
open, *1945 to $2495, f.o. b. Detroit, plus revenue tax. 


In the fine car field, the trend is undoubtedly toward Eights 
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Those who possess Chrysler Imperial “80”, 
those who have experienced its superb perform- 
ance are unanimous in acclaiming it the finest 
of fine cars. 


Just as earlier Chrysler cars transcended stand- 
ards in their own fields so the larger Chrysler 
Imperial “80”—now at new lower prices which 
save you from $100 to $400—goes far beyond 
the previous limits of fine car performance. 


After you have experienced the vitality and 
flexibility of the Imperial “80’s” 92 horse-power 
with its speed capacity of 80 miles and more 
per hour, the most costly of other cars will 
fail to satisfy you. 


The engine is so perfectly balanced and so 
symmetrically designed that it gives-its glorious 


The Moment You See This Superb Creation 
You Recognize—As Fine As Money Can Build 


sweep of power with instant response and 
vibrationless smoothness. 


When you drive the Chrysler Imperial “80” 
you will be amazed that it rides so differently. 
Spring ends are anchored in blocks of live rub- 
ber in place of the customary metallic shackles. 


There is evenno need tothink of chassis lubrica- 
tion because of its unique and exclusive spring 
mountings. Lubrication of spring leaves is elimi- 
nated by tailored lubricating spring covers. 


Whether you seek sheer brilliancy of perform- 

ance or magic ease of handling, or whether 

you desire easeful and luxurious comfort of 

riding, be assured that in this larger Chrysler 

Imperial “80” at new lower prices, the highest 
motor car ideal has been reached. 


New low prices giving savings of $100 to $400—Eight body styles priced from $2495 to $3595 f.o. b. Detroit. 


Jmperial C) 
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Adilllo~ 


lactful Terence: DROPPED YER SLEEVE BAND, LApDy ! 


A Bread-and-Butter Letter 
EAR Mrs. McTavisu: 
] I am afraid I was awfully drunk during the 
week-end I spent as your guest at “Swashout 


Hollow,” and I am enclosing my check for $59.39 to 
cover breakage. As a matter of fact I think everybody 


was pretty well plushed, don’t you, honestly? Person- 
lly, I think your daughter can drink more and look 
worse than any girl I’ve ever met. I forgot to tip the 
servants, by the way, but I must say they were damned 
insolent to me most of the time. Your house is hideous 
and your husband hasn’t the manners of a hod carrier, 
but I am looking forward to visiting you again on the 
chance of recovering my grandfather's cuff links, which 
| have a suspicion your second man snitched off my 
I hope I didn’t go too far 


bureau. 





Life 


Universal Prosperity 


HE country’s rich as rich can be, 
I A fact so plain you cannot doubt me. : 
No matter where I go, I see 
The evidences all about me. 
It’s proven by such things as* these: 
My doctor has a Rolls, well lacquered, 
My lawyer sports a Mercedes, 
My dentist owns a gleaming Packard. 


My plumber drives a Cadillac, 
My grocer has a swell Pierce-Arrow, 
My painter goes to work and back 
Within a Lancia, long and narrow. 
My barber and my bootblack, too, 
Have purchased brand-new Marmons, lately. 
Our housemaid drives a Franklin through 
The city traffic quite sedately. 


Prosperity! It’s here, all right; 
The garbage man has bought a Jewett, 
The newsboy has a Willys-Knight. 
Isn’t it great that they can do it? 
My laundress drives a Chevrolet 
When she has washing to deliver, 
And I—O happy, happy day— 
Have made first payment on a Flivver! 
Berton Braley. 


The Modern Hick 


“ATO, thanks,” he said, plucking the wisp of hay from 
his hair; “I won’t buy the Brooklyn Bridge nor 
give you a five-dollar deposit on the Woolworth Build- 
ing, and I’m not interested in gold bricks or counter- 
feiting machines. I came into town to sell some old 
Scotch I found down home yesterday when I was cleanin’ 
out the cellar. It’s forty years old and I'm sellin’ it 
for forty dollars a quart, and 
But the confidence man was already counting out the 
money. 


Strongly Patriotic 
E: Doesn’t she use a lot of perfume? 
Sue: I should say so—she’s a regular one-hun- 
dred-per-scented American. 








with any of the girls, but I really 
don’t think anybody could at that 
kind of a party. 

Thanking you for asking me and 
trusting that the amount enclosed for 
breakage will replace some of the 
cheap bric-a-brae with decent stuff, 

Sincerely yours,— 
Lloyd Mayer. 


Will It Come to This? 
BASHFUL BACHELOR: I’m 
very happy to meet you. 
Too-Poputar Betis: “Lucky” is 
the word, old thing. 





Actress: HEY! 





EVER THE PROFESSIONAL 


SHOOT THAT SPOTLIGHT DOWN STAGE CENTER, PLEASE ! 














“PAPA, DO YOU GO AROUND WITH OTHER WOMEN 


The Helpful Friend 
HE first night you’re in Paris 
you must go to a little place I 
found there. Gorgeous food 

and no tourists. It’s off the Rue de 

Rivoli. You turn left; that is, if 

you're going towards the Place Bas- 

tille. I forget the name of the street, 
but there’s a couturier on the corner, 
so you can’t miss it. Anyway, you 
may find a taxi driver who knows the 
way. Be sure and go there first 
thing. It’s called—gosh, I’ve forgot- 
ten, but I’ve got a note of it some- 
where. I'll look it up and forward it 
to you. It’s the best place in Paris. 

Then the hotel I stayed at is the one 

for you. The Mentone. Walk right 


«“ 


in and tell ’em you're a friend of 
mine. They all know me, and a friend 
of mine owns the place the minute he 
steps in. 


Wasn’t a day passed but 





every one of the staff said, ‘Bon jour, 
m’sieu’,’ from the boss down. Boy, 
just about ran that joint. And be 
sure to get my waiter. His name is 
He'll remember me, all 
right. I took plenty care of him. If 
he doesn’t place the name, you re- 
mind him that I was the fellow or- 
dered wine with both luncheon and 
dinner. I'll tell you something else, 
too. Don’t buy any francs unless 
you've got to. They’re liable to go 
up, and they’re liable to go down, but 
if you haven't any, you should worry. 
If you just follow my advice you'll 
have no trouble. Bon voyage.” 
James Kevin McGuinness. 


Jacques. 


Reward 
= HAT do you get for imper- 
sonating a dry officer?” 
“Money.” 






Algae 
Har vey ~ 


MUCH?” 


Voices in the Void 
HE was seated at a public tele- 
phone booth, in a state of res- 
ignation bordering on 
For a long time she had been listen- 
ing while two exchanges carried on 
a professional conversation about the 
number she wanted in a hurry. 


coma. 


A silence fell. Then one began 
again: 
“Hello! Hello!” 


Since there was no immediate re- 
ply, she said: 

“Hello!” 

And “Central” No. 1, thinking she 
had “Central” No. 2, said coldly: 

“Operator, will you try that num- 
ber again?” 

To which she answered: 

“Tm not the operator; I’m the 
patient.” 


E. S. Cooper. 
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The Saving-“Old-Iron- 
sides” Habit 


HE annual campaign to “Save 
Tro Ironsides’” is on again. 

Every few years this ancient 
frigate is saved from some mysteri- 
ous destruction, school children are 
lathered up into a foam of patriotic 
excitement in which they bring pen- 
nies from their banks to aid in the 
crisis, speeches are made and ban- 
ners unfurled, and everybody sinks 
back with a sigh of relief. “Old 
Ironsides” has been saved again! 

And yet it hardly seems more 
than a couple of years before the 
ery goes up again: “The enemy!” 
and bang! a shot whistles across the 
bows of the famous ship. Then it’s 
“Save ‘Old Ironsides,’ boys!” and the 
whole thing begins all over again. 

Oliver Wendell Holmes, who 
aided the first “Save ‘Old Iron- 
campaign by writing, “Ay, 
tattered ensign down!” 
must smile a rather wan smile as 
he realizes that all that he did 
was save “Old Ironsides” for the 
fiscal year 1887-8 and that ever since 
then a Saving Committee has been 
kept busy night and day planning 
future campaigns. They say that the 
1930 campaign is going to be the 
biggest and best yet. 

What are these malign forces 
that seem so persistent in their 
plots to wreck the good ship “Con- 
Sometimes it is an un- 
sentimental Government that threat- 
ens to junk the whole thing. At 
other times it is the forces of Nature, 
which seem to wait until our backs 
are turned after a money-raising 
campaign and then jump at the poor 
old sea-dog as she lies in safety at 
Charlestown and bid fair to tear her 
limb from limb. 

Whatever it is that we are con- 
stantly fighting off, would it not be 
possible to raise enough money at one 
crack to keep “Old Ironsides”’ afloat 
forever? We have a national sur- 
plus of $390,000,000. Couldn’t we 


sides’ ”’ 


tear her 


stitution” ? 


just settle this whole thing once and 


for all by devoting, let us say, half 
of that to seeing that no more harm 
ever comes to this precious relic? 
Having saved her three times, and 
won three legs on the trophy, might 
we not be entitled to permanent pos- 
session of it? 
Or has the fact that there is a 
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She: OH, JACK-——IT WAS 80 DEAR OF YOU TO LET ME PSYCHOANALYZE you! 


I GoT such A THRILL OUT OF IT. 


YOUR REACTIONS 


ARE all CRIMINAL. 


THANKS so MuUcH! 


“Old Ironsides” in 
with 


called 


movie entitled 
preparation anything to do 
what James Russell Lowell 
“The Present Crisis’? 


Robert Benchley. 


Tiddledywinks ! 


HE Weather Man 
cold,” and it’s hot; 
Says he, “Be hot,” and it freezes; 
He tells the weather just what to do, 
And the weather does as it pleases. 


says, “Be 


Advertising What? 

AGAZINES that are made up 

mostly of advertising should 
pay a higher rate of postage. Let 
the Congressional Record head the 
list ! 


4,OR the first time, Americans are 

showing interest in the words of 
“The Star-Spangled Banner” — 
some one having attempted to pro- 
hibit the singing of it. 











WHAT TO DO WITH THE BILLBOARDS 









Life 


Daring Hold-up of Lire’s Readers 


you say, ban- 
ditry is indeed 
becoming an 
art! One of the seven 
* deadly arts. We're 
not sure what all the 
other six are—but one 
of them is begging. 
Ourselves—we_ prefer 


in 


banditry to begging. It requires a 
more lively technique—a more vivid 
Accordingly, a few days 
ago Lire, masked, though not totally 


setting. 


unrecognizable—too much _ personal- 
itv for that—staged a little high- 
wayman stuff. 


“Your : 


lives! 


folk 


money or their 
said the bandit to various 
at various points on the bright 
map of these United States. Lire 
was speaking of the lives of the 
needy little boys and girls who plead 
through these pages to be sent away 


SS 


. — 
Artist’s Model: 





LET’s GO TO THE Quatz Arts BALL. I HAVEN’T A 


from the body-and-soul-sickening 
tenements of New York in midsum- 
mer. They want to go to Lire’s 
Camps at Pottersville and at Branch- 
ville. 

The bandit, pointing his tiny toy 
automatics at the hearts of his vic- 
tims, cried: 

“Come now! Hands into your 
pockets! The fountain pen and the 
check book, please. Just $20. for 
one poor child for eighteen marvelous 
days in the country!” 

The response was overpowering. 

Or else he said, looking over his 
silk handkerchief: 

“You may keep your watch, sir. 
All we want is the bank notes!” 

In other cases he hissed, sweetly: 

“Just ten cents, madam, and you 
may go on your way unmolested!” 

Not a shot was fired. No one was 
(Continued on page 26) 
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THING TO WEAR! 


Folk Song 
NE day I walked with Angus Og, 


And watched the whistling wings 

Flit gaily shining round his head: 
Those blue 
things— 
Were bright against the autumn red, 


birds—they are tiny 


And Angus Og, he questioned me: 
“Who told you love was dead?” 


So, then, I took him by the hand, 
And climbed a stony wall. 

I showed him little graves in rows, 
And dead vines over all. 


He knelt with me and shared my 
prayer, : 

Then tenderly he smiled and said: 

“Who told you, Love, that love was 
dead?” Mary Kennedy. 


A Perfect Score 


JcIFTEEN blocks to the west, a 
woman screamed and fell to the 
sidewalk, a bullet in her left side. 

To the east, scarce a stone’s throw 
away, a little newsboy was shouting, 
“Box score! Box score!” Suddenly 
the shouts ceased, and the newsboy, 
his lungs lead-pierced, sprawled gro- 
tesquely over his papers. 

A prominent clubman, in a little 
park twenty blocks to the north, fell 
with a bullet in his left hip. He was 
immediately rushed to the hospital 
to have the glass removed. 

Three blocks to the south, a 
stricken bus conductor pitched craz- 
ily from the top of the bus. 

More than two miles to the south- 
west, the engineer of the Twentieth 
Century Limited leaned from his cab 
window, watching the track ahead. 
A stray bullet struck him in the 
temple, but still he hung there, while 
the Twentieth Century rushed on, 
and. on, and on, to certain 

But by this time the reckless auto- 
ist at whom Patrolman Michael 
O’Tooligan had firing had 
drawn quite out of range; so, with a 
gesture of resignation, the officer ele- 
vated his weapon and fired his one 
remaining shot at random in the air. 

The pilot, shot through the head, 
slumped forward in the cockpit, and 
the air mail plane crashed to earth. 
Asia Kagowan. 





been 


HE modern nouveau riche jumps 
up to change the needle when a 
radio selection ends. 
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Summer Fiction 
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THE FOO YUNG TROUPE HAVE RETIRED FROM VAUDEVILLE BUT THEY STILL KEEP IN TOUCH 


The Sport of the Thing 
GOOD loser gets that way 
through constant practice. 
* * * 
It takes a lot of championship golf 
to live down a hole in one. 
* * * 
The surest way to cure a slice is to 
develop a hook. 


* * * 


In a mixed foursome, the approach 
is everything. 

* * & 

The worst water hazard is that at 
the nineteenth hole. 

* * & 

The average caddy is foredoomed 
to grow up to be a cynic. 

* *# @ 

The survivor of four divorces and 
three bear markets will break down 
over the loss of his pet driver. 

* * * 

No ball is ever really lost until the 
caddies have gone home for the night. 
*” * * 

The President’s Trophy is the cup 
that jeers. 


James Kevin McGuinness. 


WITH THE OLD DAYS. 


June Sam home this morning 
28th from his class reunion and 

an aftermath of revelry 
with some of his cronies on Piggo 
Weedin’s yacht, bringing news that 
Scotty Lilliman hath guaranteed to 
furnish all the liquor for future re- 








NUBBVILLE SPARK 


YESTERDAY MISS SLOAMY HUCKLE 

WAS SEEN TAKIN’ AN ENCYCLO- 

PEDIA HOME FROM THE PUBLIC 

LIBRARY—TO PRESS SOME FLOW- 
ERS IN. 














union celebrations as long as he 
shall live, and may even put a 
clause in his will to the effect 
that a sum be set aside to furnish 
it in case of his untimely death, an 
endowment which many alumni re- 
gard as far superior to a chair in a 
dead language or a bronze tablet on 
the side of one of the buildings, and 
it did call to mind my days in Smith 
College when I did vow that were I 
ever rich I should pass up the chimes, 
sun dials, and faculty portraits which 
the trustees deem proper to call to 
the attention of well-wishing pluto- 
erats, and give the girls instead cam- 
pus walks which would not wrench 
the heels from their slippers and lav- 
atory spigots emitting hot and cold 
water at the same time. Breakfast at 
table on large cherries and kippered 
herring, very fine, and then out to a 
millinery shop to see if a hat which | 
coveted last week had been sold, find- 
ing it still there, and, thank God, fif 
teen dollars lower in price than when 
(Continued on page 32) 
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You All Know Me 
<= a flock of Rolls-Royces. 


| own a couple of shooting es- 

tates and an oil-burning yacht, 
and when I am talking to a lady I 
spraw! all over the drawing-room 
furniture. 

I have sixteen push-buttons on my 
desk and when I want anything 
done, | simply play a tune on them 
and an army of assistants comes 
tumbling in. Then, putting my 
thumbs in my vest holes, I give my 
orders. 

I wear spats, a cutaway coat and 
a bat-wing collar, and when my 
daughter marries against my wishes, 
I pull wildly at my collar, puff out 
my cheeks like a pair of New Eng- 
land fireplace bellows, shake my fist 
at my new son-in-law and say, “I'll 
die first.” 

[ always stay up until three 
o'clock in the morning, going from 
one to another of my night clubs. 
When I go into one of my night 
clubs, the prettiest girl in the room 
always comes flying to me and plops 
into my lap. 

| chuck her under the chin good- 
naturedly and give her a tip on the 
stock market. 

Bright and early, the next morn- 
ing, | go down to my office, push a 
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AGREEABLE 


Dora: \’D LIKE TO DO SOMETHING DIFFERENT TO-NIGHT. 
Persistent Paul: ALL RIGHT. YOU TRY TO KISS ME AND I'LL SLAP YOUR FACE. 


button and clean up another million 
on the market. 

I guess you wonder who I am. 
Well, bo, I'll tell you. J am the 
millionaire in the movies. 

So long. Homer Croy. 


BBREVIATED—What is home 


without a moth? 


“MRS. FISHNOODLE TOLD ME SHE’S BEEN HAVIN’ SOME X-RAY PICTURES TAKEN 

OF HERSELF AN’ YOU KNOW THEY’RE TERRIBLE EXPENSIVE AND THE WIDOW’LL 

FIND IT AIN’T sO EASY TO CATCH A HUSBAND WITH FANCY PHOTOGRAPHS 
THESE DAYS.” 


Beach Nuts 
HE fellow without a ukulele, 


striving to atone for this vital 
deficiency by donning the girls’ 
bathing-cloaks and strutting about in 
the idea of feminine impersonation. 

The husky striped-suit daddy who 
persists in carrying his shrieking 
three-year-old into the water and 
submerging her completely. 

The languid blonde, attired in the 
very ultimate mode of bathing para- 
phernalia, and with an experience 
of ocean water confined strictly to 
the comical assurance of her girl- 
friend that it is quite, quite wet. 

The enormously obese mama, 
down for the summer in order to 
reduce, her efforts along this line 
consisting in unwrapping delicates- 
sen sandwiches and admonishing 
little Sammie not to go too far out 
or he won't get any sauerkraut. 

The middle-aged gentleman who 
is out only for the day and lies 
stretched on the beach in a frantic, 
drastically successful endeavor to get 
completely and lastingly sunburnt. 

Simonetta. 


Boatloads 
A TEACHER was trying to de- 
+4 velop the word “sleigh.” “Now, 
Jamesie,” she said, “what is it that 
comes along on runners?” 
“Rum,” answered the five-year- 
old New Yorker sapiently. 








SUST BETWEEN US GIRLO 














= Y dear, I’m increasing my VOCABULARY— 
can you BEAR it? I mean I ACTUALLY am. 
You see, there’s this COURSE I’m taking which 
makes you learn three words a week that you don’t know 
and you have to USE them, my dear, the NEXT week. 
F’r instance THIS week I’ve learned something that 
sounds like PERTINASTY or something, which means 
sticking to a thing until you do it—unless I’ve got it 
mixed up with one of the other two. . . . Let’s see— 
HEAVENS, my dear—can you BELIEVE it? I knew 
them all PERFECTLY last night and now I can’t for 
the LIFE of me THINK what the others were! Actu- 
ally, my dear, CAN you bear it?—oh, I remember now— 
one was CIRCUSLOCUTION, which means talking 
around the way people do—sort of gossiping around, I 
guess—my dear, can you IMAGINE 
a more delightful word? F’r instance Ut tf, f 


we're having a sort of CIRCUSLO- i WALL? bang i? 


CUTION now, I s’pose, aren’t we? 
Anyways, I think it’s a_ perfectly 
FASCINATING word. That’s 
the MARVELOUS thing about 
this course, my dear—you simply  ;/ 
LEARN heaps of the most ADOR- // 
ABLE words that really intellectual 
people use and I mean you sort of 
feel FRIGHTFULLY educated and 
everything. ... The third word, my 
dear? Well, I can’t POSSIBLY re- 
member it now but it sounds some- 
thing like VIVATION and it means 
when people bubble sort of like 
champagne; isn’t that perfectly 
SCREAMING, my dear?” 
Lloyd Mayer. 


Born but to Diet 
A GATHA: All Mrs. _ Blank’s 


daughters have inherited their 
mother’s horrible fat figure. 

Harriett: Yes; hips of the old 
block. 












— 








RETTY soon we’re going to need Bartender: 
a longer week to accommodate 


our week-ends. Customer: 
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HUH! 
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Prose Poems by a Transmigrationist 
June Bugs 


E are the souls of certain ladies who in life loved 
\ \ summer hotel verandas. We haunt all brightly 
lighted porch rockers; but the dark intrigues ys 
because we know that something improper must be going 
on in it. We are ever curious, and peer into all lighted 
windows but are doomed to bump our noses against the 
panes. As humans it was hard to be rid of us, so now 
we are sticky, and cling. And incessantly we buzz and 
flutter and buzz. 
Skinny Little Dogs 
We are the souls of men who always knew at any 
given time just what was wrong with the government, 
When anything is afoot, we yap. If we hear a fracas 
If it is in the 
If it comes 
We hate al] 


two back-yards away, we are vociferous. 
next yard we are exclamatorily indignant. 
into our yard we hide, and yap afterward. 
foreigners and distrust strangers. All privileges we 
ever enjoyed we claim as rights. We can neither de- 
mand with courtesy nor obey with grace. But we can 
always yap and yap. 
Cicadas 

We are the souls of those clergymen and other orators 
who in lifetime always knew positively just what God 
thought and what He intended to do. We perch in high 
places and say nothing new, but are terribly reiterative. 
Just about every seventeen years we join our voices in 
an asseverating chorus that drowns out the quiet, spee- 
ulative chirpings of humbler insects. 

Burges Johnson. 
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I SEE B’ THE PAPER THE PROHIBITIONISTS HAVE PROMISED TO 


DRY UP THE COUNTRY BEFORE CHRISTMAS, 


I'LL BET THAT PROMISE HAS THE CUSTOMARY RENEWAL CLAUS 




























Studies 


Expression 


Miss — ah, Miss! 


I’m afraid I 






































**Oh, yes — of 
course, Miss John- 
son—I_ remember 
you perfectly. You 
were in my chorus 


> 
last season.” 
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RCOFRIGER 
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THE GREATER INFERNO 


CONGRESSMAN HOTBREATH OF THE EAST-HELL DISTRICT MAKES A SPEECH FOR MORE LAWS. 














When Phyllis Goes 
A-Shopping 


HEN Phyllis goes a-shop- 
She causes quite a stir. 


The clerks, their labors dropping, 
All rush to wait on her. 

They bring her silks and laces, 
They bring her hose and shoon, 

Till quite upset the place is 
From morn till afternoon. 


When Phyllis comes from shopping 
Each afternoon at four 

The wagons soon come stopping 
With parcels at her door. 

With package, box and bundle, 
With packing-box and crate, 

Up to her house they trundle 
And leave them at the gate. 


But package, box and parcel 
Untouched, unopened stand, 
While Phyllis smooths her marcel 
And takes her pen in hand. 
“Dear Mr. Bonwit Teller 
(Or Macy, Saks or Stern), 
Please eall, like a good feller, 
Your things I must return.” 


Then laughter beyond measure 


Pervades through Stern’s and 
Saks’, 
The Gimbels beam with pleasure 
And slap each other’s backs. 
Their merry laughter rings out: 
“It keeps us occupied. 
We love to send our things out 
Each day to take a ride.” 


Newman Levy. 


Paternity 

A WRITER in Travel, describing 
the customs of the Negro natives 
of Dutch Guiana, says: “As soon as 
the child is born, the father takes to 
his hammock, and abstaining from 
every sort of work, from meat, and 
from all other food except weak 
gruel of cassava, from smoking, from 
washing himself, and above all, from 
touching weapons of any kind, he is 
nursed and cared for by all the 

women of the camp.” 
In our more advanced civilization, 
the father solves his problem by go- 
ing out and getting pleasantly blotto. 


“TT isn’t the overhead,” said the 
acrobat, swinging his partner in 
the air; “it’s the upkeep.” 


“OH, MOTHER, GUESS WHAT! I 
GATHERED UP IN A BUMP ON TOP OF 
PIECES OF BENT WIRE.” 


JUST SAW A 
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Leaving Well Enough Alone 


HE sales manager had treated 

the applicant to the regular in- 
sulting inspection of his attire, and 
had liked what he saw. 

He then said: “There are three 
tests which you must take to prove 
to us that you have stick-to-itiveness 
and assurance. 

“First: I shall give you a_post- 
office money order for two dollars, 
payable to you, which you must cash 
in person within forty-eight hours. 

“Second: You must go to the Out 
Patient Department of a city hos- 
pital, tell them that you are not 


feeling very well and ask them for 
a free diagnosis. 

“Third: I shall require... 

At this point the applicant cut in 
with: “That’s enough. My high- 
diving job is still open and I only 
have to do two stunts a day. Why 
should I deliberately poke my nose 
into trouble on your job?” 


E. T. Conroy. 
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T looks as 
if Europe’s 
feelings 


fe. about the 
United States 








were warming 
up a little. A 
number of things came out in the re- 
cent celebration of “The great Fourth 
of July.” There was the remarkable 
discourse of Mr. J. L. Garvin in the 
London Observer in which he expa- 
tiated on the development of these 
States and their actual and prospec- 
tive power and influence with great 
cordiality and approval. A giant na- 
tion, he called this country. Antici- 
pating for it a population of one 
hundred and fifty millions in the 
course of twenty years, and as 
an Englishman concerned with the 
growth and safety of the British 
Empire, he rejoiced in all signs of 
increasing power to the Yankee 
elbow. Europe, he said, could not 
rival the prosperity of the United 
States until it had established what 
would virtually be a United States 
of Europe. Neither could England 
get ahead to compare with this coun- 
try in manufacturing, except by 
accepting American methods in labor 
and wages. “A real constructive 
revolution is progressing,” he said, 
“in America,” and he felt that there 
had got to be one in England. 
Elsewhere there was kind atten- 
tion to our national anniversary, as 
in Buenos Aires, where our national 
anthem was sung in some of the 
schools; a considerable feat and a 
very pretty compliment. Some help- 
ful services and succors by Ameri- 
cans in various parts of Europe, as 
at Prague in Bohemia, and at War- 
saw, were remembered and recog- 
nized in Fourth of July celebrations. 
In Hungary we stand pretty well, 





Crain Maxwetut, Vice-President 
Lancuorne Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


thanks particularly to the labors of 
Jeremiah Smith, and glorified by his 
turning back his two-years’ salary of 
$100,000 on the Hungarian Govern- 
ment. The money was less impor- 
tant than the spirit in which it was 
declined. It has been devoted, so 
the papers say, to endowing two 
scholarships to send Hungarian boys 
to the United States to study. 
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(CATHOLICS in this country are 

considerably annoyed by the be- 
havior of the Mexican Government 
towards the Mexican Catholics, in- 
cluding the expulsion of priests and 
nuns, the prohibition of parochial 
schools, and other like evidences of 
governmental distrust. Catholics in 
New York and elsewhere complain a 
good deal, hold meetings and want 
something done, which is natural. 
Almost any one would agree that 
something ought to be done but there 
would be differences of opinion as to 
who should do it. The Roman Catho- 
lie Church has been the main, and 
almost the sole, religious institution 
in Mexico since the Spaniards con- 
quered it. One would say that with 
such a good start the Church should 
have members enough in Mexico to 
see that it got its rights, but the same 
could have been said of France and 
the other Catholic countries in Eu- 
rope where Church control of schools 
and social life has been considered 
detrimental to the policy of this or 
that government which has got into 
power. 

What gets the Roman Catholic 
Church in trouble with governments? 
In such a case as Russia, where an 
anti-Christian revolution has put 








government in the charge of haters 
of religion, one can better understand 
what goes on. What the Catholic 
Church means and does in Mexico, 
what its power is, what its influence 
is and why the present government 
there objects so strongly to it are 
all matters of speculation to Amer. 
icans who care enough about them 
to speculate. Our government must 
have information. If Mr. Sheffield 
has communicated on the subject 
with Mr. Kellogg and if Mr. Kellogg 
feels that Mr. Sheffield’s communica- 
tion is interesting, reliable and in- 
forming, and would do to. print, he 
would oblige a good many observers 
by printing it. 


ERHAPS Mr. Coolidge after he 
gets sufficiently rested in the 
North Woods will tell us what ails 
Mexico and its Catholics and what, 
if anything, ought to be done. Mr, 
Coolidge, considering the various de- 
mands on his time, is a remarkably 
communicative person. The number 
of addresses he has made since the 
beginning of the year ought to be 
calculated and disclosed by some one 
who has read them. One hears of 
Democrats who were displeased with 
what he said or failed to say in Phil- 
adelphia about Thomas Jefferson. 
They felt that he did not give Jeffer- 
son credit enough, especially for what 
he did in composing the Declaration. 
But never mind! Jefferson has not 
been going so strong for at least 
three generations as he is going now. 
If Mr. Coolidge omitted anything 
about him that he ought to have put 
in, no doubt he will put it in later. 


SSCSLISSE.e 


(‘TRE newspaners report that one 

person out of seventy-one in all 
the world owns a motor car, but that 
im the United States one out of six 
persons owns one. Very interesting! 

They also note that in seventy- 
eight American cities five hundred 
and forty-nine persons were killed 
by automobiles in the four weeks 
ending June 19. Last year for the 
same period four hundred and 
ninety-three persons were killed. 
Fatalities therefore seem to be rising. 
What the papers omitted to state 
is what proportion of these killings 
were due to inattention of the de- 
ceased because of looking at the girls 
at the time. Girls never invited so 
much attention as now and have 
seldom got so much. 


E. S. Martin. 
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“Democracy Is Christ’s Government” — Quoted b 
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uoted by President Coolidge from the Sermons of John Wise 
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Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should verify from the daily 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


More or Less Serious 


Craig’s Wife. Morosco—A prizewinning play 
about a selfish wife who went and spoiled every- 
thing. 


The Great God Brown. Klaw—The most 
ambitious dramatic essay of the year, by Eugene 
O’ Neill. 


The House of Ussher. Forty- Ninth St.—Not 
quite stimulating enough for the hot weather. 


Kongo.  Biltmore—All the old spine-shakers 
assembled in a South African jungle. 


Lulu Belle. Belasco—Lenore Ulric as the 
colored Jezebel who forgot that the whirlwind 
harvest is a sure thing. Henry Hull as the reaper. 


Sex. Daly'’s—Just the usual truck. 


The Shanghai Gesture. Shubert—Chinese 
vengeance in an exclusive brothel and very 
thorough, too, thanks to Florence Reed. 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—There's that 
queer feeling in the back of our head again! It’s 
sort of as if—well, it’s difficult to explain. The 
doctor says it’s nothing—that all we need is a 
rest, but—there it goes again! Can it be a mental 
breakdown? And what's that shadow over be- 
hind the book-case? We must pull ourself 
together. 


Alias the Deacon. Hudson—The kindly card- 
sharper at work. 


At Mrs. Beam’s. Guild—Suspicious charac- 
ters at large in a London boarding-house, with 
quite a bit of resultant comedy. 


Cradle Snatchers. Music Box—Dealing with 
sex in its middle-age manifestations, which, to 
our way of thinking, are not its pleasantest. 


The MHalf-Naked Truth. 


Mayfair—Just 
nothing. 


Honest Liars. Harris—To be reviewed later. 


Is Zat So? Forty-Sixth St—So good that 
England wants a second company. 


Laff That Off. Wallack’s—Good second-rate 


stuff. 


Love-in-a-Mist. Gaiety—A mild piece with 
Madge Kennedy furnishing considerabie life. 


The Man from Toronto. Cort—Fair. 


One of the Family. Eltinge—The problem of 
the in-laws farcically handled, with Grant 
Mitchell. 


The Patsy. Booth—Chiefly Claiborne Foster. 


Pomeroy’s Past. Longacre—Ernest Truex as 
one of Clare Kummer's delightfully implausible 
heroes, with Laura Hope Crews to tell him what 
to do. 


What Every Woman Knows. Bijou—The old 


Barrie favorite, with a new and triumphant 
Maggie, Helen Hayes. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 
Americana. Belmoni—To be reviewed later. 
The Cocoanuts. Lyric—On the whole, these 


Marx Brothers are funnier than anything else in 
town. 


Garrick Gaieties. Garrick—Smart cracks at 
the current world done by talented youngsters. 


_ The Girl Friend. Vanderbilt—Puck and White 
in a good show. 


_ Grand Street Follies. Neighborhood—Rather 
impotent satire. 


The Great Temptations. Winter Garden—An 
elaborate mixture of good and bad. 


Tolanthe. Plymouth—The way Gilbert and 
Sullivan should always be done. 


Kitty’s Kisses. Playhouse—Just dancing. 


The Merry World. Imperial—English and 
American comedians in a good all-around enter- 
tainment. 


A Night in Paris. Century Roof—A diverting 
show in an ideal hot-weather theatre. 


Scandals of 1926. {1 pollo.—George White's 
chef-d'eurre, with Ann Pennington, Willie 
Howard, Harry Richman and dozens of others. 


Song of the Flame. Forty-Fourth St.—Tessa 
Kosta in Russian singing. 


Sunny. New Amsterdam—What with Marilyn 
Miller, Jack Donahue and the rest of the stars, 
you can’t go wrong. 


The Vagabond King. Casino—Bona fide comic 
opera. 


Vanities of 1926. Earl Carroll—A new show 
in preparation, but this one still has Joe Cook, 
Julius Tannen and Frank Tinney. 


Ziegfeld Revue. Globe—A highly satisfactory 


revue in spite of being advertised as ‘‘clean. 
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Why the Little Theatre? 
Tin following remarks are not made ill-naturedly. 


Chey express an earnest desire to locate the reason 

for the Little Theatre Movement. 
Man and boy, we have wasted probably three whole 
(placing hours end to end) rehearsing for ama- 
teur theatricals. When we first went in for this partic- 
ular form of exhibitionism, it was not known as the 
Little Theatre Movement. It was just “the Dramatic 
Club putting on a show.” The idea simply was to give 
the members of the cast the personal exhilaration of ap- 
pearing in make-up before the footlights, and their 
friends the fun of kidding them. If the modern idea 
has been productive of anything more valuable than this, 


we have missed seeing it. 
q g 


ED 
= 
if KGINNING at the age of six, when we played 


> - | 
fe 1 % 
lack-in-the-Box in “The Toy’s Dream” in the vestry 


of the First Universalist Church (a rather ragged per- 
formance, as we remember it), we have been rehearsing 
at Mrs. Pratt’s house, or at the club theatre, or Room 
10 in the Main Building at 8 pv. m., on and off for twenty- 
five years. We have spent probably a thousand hours 
in all sitting in the back of the hall playing tick-tack-toe 
with other unoccupied members of the cast waiting for 
cues. We have learned hundreds of pages of unimpor- 
tant speeches, with the result that we have acquired 
what is known as “a good carrying-voice,” surely a 
trophy of doubtful value or charm. We have done our 
share in the New Movement since its inception, and 
we have seen others do their share, and we can not for 
the life of us see where the Community, the Theatre or 
we ourselves have benefited by it, except for the diversion. 
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I course, there is a sincere attempt nowadays to 
find “‘worth-while” plays for community amateurs 

to do, but as an ex-member of perhaps six or eight play- 
reading committees we can state authoritatively that the 
number of “worth-while” one-act plays on the market 
could be jammed into one brief-case and then thrown 
into the Erie Basin and no one ould be any worse off. 
The chief difference between the “worth-while” plays 
given now by the Oatsworth Players and those given 
twenty-five years ago by the Dramatic Club is that the 
modern playlets run more to murder, suicide, incest and 


a cock-eyed mysticism, whereas the old ones confined 
themselves chiefly to the comedy inherent in a Mr. 
Hobbs’ being mistaken for Mr. Stobbs, the famous ex- 
plorer. The idea seems to be that because our amateurs 
are acting tragedy now instead of comedy they are doing 
something more “‘worth-while.” As a matter of fact, a 
clumsy tragedy is much worse than a clumsy comedy for 
all concerned, and they seem to be just as clumsy now as 
they were then, and just as badly acted. 





I the recent Little Theatre tournament held in New 

York there were about twelve playlets presented by 
organizations from all over the country, and presumably 
the best. Of these, just one, the winner (“El Cristo,” 
by Margaret Larkin, presented by the Little Theatre of 
Dallas, Texas), contained anything. that could be called 
valuable to the Theatre as a whole or to the community 
fostering it. Two other companies, from Shreveport, 
La., and Huddersfield, England, respectively, deserve 
honorable mention, whatever that is. The rest were 
mostly fair plays badly done, or bad plays fairly done, 
and certainly leave the Theatre right where it was before 
they were attempted. 


a ow wb 


HE weak point in the whole Little Theatre idea 

seems to be that it assumes that plays or actors are 
of value in themselves, whether they are expert or clumsy. 
Now, unless a play is worth doing and the acting is 
effective, what possible excuse is there for keeping the 
electricity in the hall burning? No one would claim 
that an actor, per se, is an asset to a community, unless 
he is a good actor. And God knows there are enough 
bad actors at large already, without encouraging more. 

And unless a play has some degree of artistic merit, 
and can be done with some illusion of reality, what is its 
possible value to anything or anybody? 
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HE Little Theatre, with good plays and good acting, 

would be a boon to the nation. And so, for that mat- 
ter, would the Commercial Theatre. Which is like say- 
ing that what the world needs is more men with brown 
eyes. Try and get them. 


Robert Benchley. 
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“AND THESE COWS—ARE THEY CONTENTED?” 


The Efficiency Family 


= DWIN,” remarked old Rufus 
HL K. Quirt, who was a _ holy 
terror in any Board of Di- 
rectors’ room, to his young son and 
heir, ‘your mother tells me you have 
been a very naughty boy. Get the 
hair brush.” 

“Father,” countered the youth, 
who had been a member of the fam- 
ily long enough to absorb all the 
Soundest Business Principles, “you 
pride yourself upon being an Open- 
Minded Man, do you not? Then 
permit me to State My Case. Item 
A in the account against me, 


sir, that your primary rule in business 


is GO AFTER IT! BE JOHNNY 


ON THE SPOT! Now, I—’” 
“Proceed no further, my boy,” 
said Mr. Quirt. “Mrs. Quirt, I 


think we need not punish our son. 
Instead I shall present him with a 
bonus—a quarter.” 

“TI check you, R. K.,” agreed his 
wife. Tip Bliss. 


KF ASHION NOTE: If you want 
to be a snappy dresser wear your 
garters around your neck. 


From a Club Chair 


THEN people speak of a prin- 

ciple these days they are really 
thinking of an interest. 
* * # 

Politics, fortunately, is no game 
for a gentleman; but, then, neither 
is life. 

* * * 

Our juniors will have very few 
experiences to look forward to when 
they reach our ages; but they cer- 
tainly will have a wealth of them to 
look back upon. The latter is the 


reason for our resentment. 
* * * 





I believe, is that I pulled the 
cat’s tail. For that you have 
only yourself to blame, 
Father. I Grasped My Op- 
portunity—your own counsel 
to me, sir. With that argu- 
ment, I rest my case. I am 
a boy of few words.” 

“I Absorb Your Angle, Ed- 
win,’ admitted Mr. Quirt. 

“Item B,” continued Ed- 
win, “is that I upset the gold- 
fish bowl. Again your pa- 
ternal admonitions had their 
effect. You have often re- 
marked that the continued 
splashings and ploppings of 
the goldfish, (a) Horace and 
(b) Sallie, were annoying to 
you and you wished somebody 
would get rid of the damn 
things. Sir, your motto is one 
which I have adopted—GET 
IT DONE!” 

“My reaction is favorable,” 
muttered Mr. Quirt. 

“Item C: That I stole and 
confiscated the pear preserves. 
Have you not told me yourself, 








THE 
THUMB WITH A 





COUNT TWO HUNDRED 
JUST 
Is NOW WELL UP 
INTO THE MILLIONS. 


CALCULATOR HAS 
HAMMER, AND 


LIGHTNING 


HIT HIS 


If we have so few inter- 
esting novels, it must be re- 
membered that there are 
few interesting sins. 

* * ¥* 

Europeans go to Paris to 
escape from their families; 
Americans to escape from 
themselves. 

* * * 





Really, the most hopeful 
development of our times is 
the growing realization that 
marriage is much too seri- 
ous a matter to be taken 
seriously. 

James Kevin McGuinness. 


Initiated 

IFF: Say, Guff, do you 

belong to any fraternal 
organizations? 

Gurr: Well, I’m 


way rider. 


a sub- 


T’S a physiological para- 

dox, but we've never 
known a broad-minded man 
with a swelled head. 
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THE GAY NINETIES 


THE LATE NINETIES WITNESSED THE LAST PUBLIC APPEARANCE OF THE ELABORATE VESTPOCKET TOOTH- 


DISCIPLES OF THE DOCTRINE THAT “A CLEAN TOOTH NEVER DECAYS, 
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HOWEVER, WERE EXPECTED 


TO SHOW THEIR GOOD BREEDING BY SHIELDING THE DELICATE OPERATION WITH A POLITE NAPKIN, 


The Tourist Hotel 


HE Lady in the pants and 

green middy blouse with a star 

on the collar and the psyche 
knot. 

The Sweet Young Vamp who at- 
tempts all the sugar papas in her 
all-day hikes up and down the lobby 
and is finally seen monopolizing the 
spare time of the saxophone player 
in the orchestra. 

The Merry Girls (@t. 45 and 
up) who are never separated and 
whose happy laughter at Mamie’s 
soreness from her horse-back ride 
makes the whole lobby glad. 

The Jazz Baby who begins when 
the orchestra leaves off at ten o’clock 
and never, never, never leaves off. 

The Orchestra Program — “Re- 
member,” “Songs d’Amour,” “Mo- 


ment Musical,” “Smilin’ Through,” 
“By the Waters of Minnetonka” and 
“An Old Refrain.” 

The Waitresses in Swiss costumes. 

The Cigarette Girl in pink silk 
pajamas. 

The College Boy who is taking 
law next year and plays the banjo 
in the help’s orchestra after he is 
through at the shoe-shining stand. 

The Three Bellboys on the bench 
reading the same copy of Amazing 
Stories. 

Us. Baron Ireland. 


PASTOR (in pulpit): We shall 


all know each other in heaven. 
Littte Mary (in loud whisper): 
Mamma, can we make believe we're 
not at home when some of them call? 





Poor Butterfly 


ADY WILHELMINA 

iF WOOSHINGWELL 
adjusted a stray lock of 

Her long lashes swept the 
room impatiently. Would he never 
come? How dared he keep her 
waiting? She seethed with re- 
sentment. It seemed she must go 
mad! Ah! At last it was he, and 
indeed he looked grand as he stood 
there. How dared he stop to talk 
to those other people? How could 
he treat her so? It was hell. Hurt 
tears welled in her eyes. She would 
go. She rose magnificently, wrap- 
ping her wrap about her. As she 


hair. 


glided past him she hissed into his 
ear, “Darn you, waiter, where’s that 
slice of prune pie I ordered an hour 
John H. Prosser. 


ago?” 





T is possible that John Gals- 
I worthy’s new novel, “The Sil- 

ver Spoon” (Scribner), may 
strike some of you as not being up 
to the mark which that gentleman 
has set for himself, so as a Gals- 
worthy fan I feel it my duty to 
suggest an explanation before little 
groups begin to gossip on the street 
corners. The fault is not with Mr. 
Galsworthy, but with his material. 
The most that can be asked of a 
novelist is that he reflect to the full- 
est extent of his powers the life of 
the period which he chooses as his 
background, and how beautifully Mr. 
Galsworthy can do 
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tomary buzzing on the groom’s side 
of the church to the effect of “I can’t 
understand what he sees in her!” 
must have been unusually brisk at 
her wedding. In the second place, 
the action for slander, which is the 
basis of the plot, is a theme of in- 
sufficient magnitude, and Marjorie 
Ferrar, the young woman who brings 
it against Soames and Fleur, is what 
the academicians would call Some- 
thing Awful. That a fist fight in the 
House should be result of a 
guest’s calling her hostess a snob is 
amusing but unimportant. That the 
libeled should joyfully 


one 


one seize 
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upon her injuries as a happy means 
of collecting enough money to pay 
her debts is, to those unfamiliar with 
the workings of the English law, 
ridiculous. Yet Mr. Galsworthy has 
done exceedingly well with what he 
has had to work with, and “The Sil- 
ver Spoon” as a literary perform- 
ance is worthy of your consideration, 
however little you may care about 
what is happening to its characters. 


- ERE AND BEYOND,” by 
Edith Wharton (Appleton), 
consists of six short stories, three 
dealing with things which are seen 
and temporal and 





that is household 
talk in bookshop 
circles. He does 
it in “The Silver 
Spoon” — all the 
sympathy, under- 
standing and word 
magic to which he 
has accustomed us 
are there. But 


prage Oe 





having brought 
the Forsytes up to 
the period of con- 


page two 


three dipping into 


those which are 
unseen and eter- 
nal. It is herewith 


recommend- 
ed without reser- 
vation. In his dis- 
tant sphere Henry 





temporary _ civili- 
zation in London, 
he is confronted 
with a pretty 
problem. The diffi- 
culty of doing 
very much with a 
sow’s ear is pro- 
verbial. 

Inthe first 
place, Fleur 





James must be 
murmuring, “Well 
done, thou good 
and faithful dis- 
ciple!” 
: The best of the 
Pape Swe uncanny group is 
“The Young Gen- 
tlemen,” but I 


shallmakeno 
comment upon any 
of these for fear 
their tenuousness 
‘ might not with- 
stand my clumsy 
touch and your 





Forsyte, with her 
reversion to the 
ancient Athenians 





pleasure and inter- 





in her enthusiasm 
for the dernier 
cri, is not a young 
woman of charm. 
The most interest- 
ing thing about 
her is the amaz- 
ing affection 
which she inspires 
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pa eget 


est in them be 
thereby spoiled. 
Of the others, 


“T he Temperate 
Zone” should top 
any list of short 
stories which is 
now being made 
out. In it a young 
man in search of 
biographical mate- 








in old Soames, her 
father, and in her 
delightful hus- 
band, Michael 





. 








rial implies in his 
findings the relief 
which the widow 
and widower of 


Riley 
LA 





Mont. The 


cus- 


A LETTER FROM A LADY 





(Cont. on page 30) 
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All Agog That’s Going Agog 

(“This country needs men with a more enthusiastic under- 
standing of foreign affairs.”—Secretary Kellogg.) 

Scene: A crowded street corner in any American 
city. 

Cuaracters: Various small tradesmen, tenant farm- 
ers, tapsters, game wardens, greengrocers, fishwives, 
costermongers and the like. 


AnoTuerR Citizen (deeply agitated): No! 
Tue First Citizen: The Tacna-Arica negotia- 
tions seem to have come to naught. 

Tue Orner Citizen: No! It cannot be! 

Tue First Crrizen: It is true. (Both faint.) 

A Poticeman (gloomily): I suppose I should be 
after callin’ an ambulance, but what’s the use? All is 
over. Briand has fallen again. (He borrows a pen from 
a passer-by to write a farewell note, and plunges down 
a manhole.) 

Tue Passer-sy: Poor fellow, but who can blame him? 
The news that the Chi- 


A CITIZEN: My God! Have you heard the news? 


OW You nese revolutionists have 
al =, advanced another eight 
miles along the Yang- 


tse has unseated his rea- 
son. (He changes the 
signature on the note to 
his own, throws away all 
his money except a ten- 


TELL ONE 


I , VY ie . 
H _— s cent piece and enters a 
and se e¢ supper club, brushing 
down. 


past the doorman. 

(As the entire popu- 
lace is, or are, on the 
. J point of committing sui- 
| cide by various quaint 

methods, a herald dashes 
up in a plunging and foaming coupé, which he parks 
near @ hydrant; nobody pays any attention to him.) 

Tue Herartp: Hold, good people, all, hold! I bear 
glorious tidings! 

Tue Poputace: Aw, why doncha pull in yer ear and 
leave us be? 

Tue Heratp: Nay, hear me out! Special advices 
from Warsaw, just received by fast packet, bear the 
news that a project is under way to investigate the pos- 
sibility of uniting the Black and Baltic Seas through 
the rivers of Poland and a system of canals!!!! 

(Amid enthusiastic huzzas the populace disperses, or 
disperse, to its, or their, respective homes to prepare 
for the grand féte. Salvos of cannon are fired, there are 
fanfares and ruffles—a round dozen of each; confetti 
s thrown and there is a program of spontaneous danc- 
‘ng in the streets under the direction of the Committee 
on Spontaneous Dancing in the Streets.) 








Tip Bliss. 


Who'd Excuse It, Please ? 
RECENT census shows that there are 16,072,758 
* ™ telephones in the United States. It would be a good 
joke on the telephone company if, on checking up, it 
was found that this actually was the right number. 


Life 





HE HAD HIM THERE 


Secretary Mellon: you CAN’T CHANGE ECONOMIC LAWS 
BY CONGRESS. YOU CAN’T MAKE FARMING PROSPEROUS 
BY GOVERNMENT AID. 

Farmer: MEBBE NOT. BUT I NOTICE THAT A SEVENTY- 
FIVE PER CENT. TARIFF-LAW PROTECTION AGAINST FOR- 
EIGN ALUMINUM KITCHENWARE HELPS SOME FOLKS A 
WHOLE LOT. 




















THE ROTOGRAVURE CHILD 


Mother: Yes, DEAR, THIS IS THE ENGLISH CHANNEL. 
“RUT IT CAN’T BE, MUMMY—I DON’T SEE ANY LADIES 
IN SWIMMING.” 
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“Up in Mabel’s Room”’ 


HAT roguish miss, Marie Pre- 
vost, started out as a Mack Sen- 
nett bathing girl. Then, unex- 
pectedly, she graduated into Lubitsch 
comedies — “The Marriage Circle,” 
“Three Women” and “Kiss Me 
Again’’—and identified herself as an 
uncommonly adroit farceuse. 

Now Miss Prevost has reverted to 
type. In “Up in Mabel’s Room” she 
goes back to Sennettorial slapstick ; 
indeed, she goes farther. The old 
Sennett comedies were really funny; 
“Up in Mabel’s Room”’ is not. 

This dull and mildly offensive 
movie traces back to one of Avery 
Hopwood’s great dramatic com- 
mentaries on life, in which people are 
continually disappearing into clothes 
hampers, ducking under beds and 
slamming doors, and in which there 
is a liberal display of sheer hosiery 
and equally sheer stupidity. 

The film fails to be as amusing 
as the play was, although it retains 
practically every line of Hopwood’s 
dialogue in sub-title form. 


“The Devil Horse” 
NFINITELY more refreshing 
are the activities of Rex, the Wild 
Horse of Hollywood, who is one of 
the few film artists to have been des- 


ignated by Elinor Glyn as possessors 
of “It.” 

This horse has a great deal of 
superhuman intelligence — although 
I rather doubt that Mme. Glyn had 
that in mind when she awarded him 
the palm; in all his pictures, he has 
managed to make most of his two- 
legged associates on the screen look 
pretty foolish. 

“The Devil Horse” is the best of 
Rex’s productions to date and, if you 
ask me, exceptionally pleasant enter- 
tainment. 


Guest Criticism 

HE guest critic this week is 

H. H. T., of Detroit, who writes 
as follows about a picture called 
“The Lucky Lady” 

“Well directed, adequately photo- 
graphed, fairly well acted and put 
on with great scenic style. “The 
Lucky Lady’ manages to be pretty 
thin rice pudding. You can blame 
this on the story—with a mythical 
kingdom background, a masquerad- 
ing princess, a prime minister who 
wants to marry her off to the highest 
bidder and an American hero to save 
the day. Somehow or other, we seem 
to have heard that one before. 

“Greta Nissen plays the princess, 
Mare McDermott the prime minister, 
Lionel Barrymore the highest bid- 
der and William Collier, Jr., the 


American. All of them do what they 
can—as does Raoul Walsh, the di- 


rector. But the plot of “The Lucky 
Lady’ is too trivial for words. 
“By the way, I notice that this 


plot was prepared (at least it says 
so on the film) by the authors of ‘Oh, 
What a Nurse!’ What price the 
Great American Movie now?” 


EREAFTER I shall write the 
reviews on this page myself. It 

is all very well to say that a critic 
needs a fresh point of view, but some 
of these guest critics are entirely too 


fresh. 
“Variety” 
its first two showings, in Los 

Angeles and in New York, “Vari- 
ety” appears to have rung the bell 
of popular approval. It seems des- 
tined to achieve that degree of finan- 
cial success which has been denied 
the other fine German pictures, such 
as “The Cabinet of Dr. Caligari,” 
“The Golem,” “Siegfried” and “The 
Last Laugh.” 

This is good news, for the success 
of “Variety” will inspire with hope 
those progressive American directors 
and actors who are ready and able 
to give the public worth-while pic- 
tures as soon as the public signifies 
its willingness to receive them. 


R. E. Sherwood. 





Ella Cinders. Colleen Moore in a 
celluloid comic strip, and not so comic at 
that. 

Paris. 
a movie 

Sparrows. Mary Pickford as a har- 
assed orphan in dismal surroundings. 


Highly sexed drama of life in 
Montmartre. 


Silence. A stirring performance by 
H. B. Warner as a crook who turned to 
the right too late. 


Tramp, Tramp, Tramp. 


Langdon is very funny and rather sad. 
Aloma of the South Seas. 


Gilda 





Harry 


Recent Developments 


Gray, clad in some artificial Samoan at- 
mosphere, goes into her dance. 


Money Talks. I didn’t like this at all. 


The Wilderness Woman. All the 
old ones about the hick in the big city. 

Hell-Bent fer Heaven. Good work 
by Gardner James in a violent story of 
the Southern mountains, 

The Volga Boatman. Cecil B. De 
Mille paints a vivid, if not strictly true, 
picture of the Russian revolution. 

Beverly of Graustark. Marion 
Davies is pleasing some of the time. 





The Sea Beast. An orgy of ham act- 
ing by no less than John Barrymore. 

Brown of Harvard. The Rover Boys 
in Cambridge, with William Haines as 
fun-loving Tom. 

Mare Nostrum. Another Ibajiez novel 
of Teutonic foul play, ably directed by 
Rex Ingram. 

Ben-Hur. 


and money. 
Variety, The Black Pirate, Moana, 


The Merry Widow, Stella Dallas and 
The Big Parade. They're still the best. 


A vast expenditure of tim 
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“The Sunshine Belt to the Orient” 





Fujiyama from Lake Shoji, Japan 


$11.37 ::; 


Round the World 
on palatial liners 
You may circuit the globe for about what 
it costs you to live at home. Visit 22 ports 
in 14 countries. 

Commodious outside rooms on magnifi- 
cent President Liners. World-famous cui- 
sine. Luxurious appointments and a per- 
sonal service. Write for complete details. 


Dollar Steamship Line 


604 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
Robert Dollar Building, San Francisco 














Lire’s Fresh Air Fund 
(Continued from page 6) 
hurt, and later, when giving testi- 
mony to the sheriff, every one con- 
cerned dwelt on the lovableness and 

deep gratitude of the bandit. 

Well, all we can say is that if you 
weren’t held up you certainly must 
feel out of the running. 

Get into the news some way. Hold 
yourself up, please. Keep your 

yatches and the pearls, but send 
us something else. 

“Your money or their lives!” 














Save 60% on Diamonds 


Import unmounted diamonds from 
them mounted by jeweler—save 60°; 
We sell only genuine diamonds. U. § 
raisal is proof of value. Sent C. O. D. 
in advance. Write for price list. 


Mexico—have 
of usual cost. 
customs ap- 
No money 


Block Hermanos, Dept. B, Boliver 15, Mexico City, Mexico 





CONQUER EAST ANGE? > 
serve people, oh 

deer, bear, sports, OFF in ro 

Distance! Bring them right to 

your feet with these POWERFUL 

Binoculars! Keep a pair in your auto 

—and enjoy grandeur of glorious 

vistas. These Binoculars will prove a 

never-ending lifetime JOY! Indispensable for camptno, 

hunting, hiking, yachting, races, motoring, shut-ins, obser- 

vation, bird and nature studies, etc. 


SUPPLY NEARLY EXHAUSTED! 
DON’T MISS THIS BARGAIN! 


"THESE are the GENUINE French and German 
Army Officers’ 8-POWER PRISM Binoculars: 
famous PREMIERE QUALITE; brand new, PERFECT. 
Brilliant illumination, exquisite definition. Wide field of 
vision—many times area of field glasses. Central focusing 
with individual eve-strength, and width adjustments. 
Leather case, neck and shoulder straps. Usually sell for 
$40.00 to $50.00. Advantageous foreign ex- - $23. 50 
change rates make possible Bargain price. . 





Send NO Money now! Pay 
NOTHING on delivery. 

| ENJOY Binoculars for 10 
Days’ Trial Absolutely 
FREE! 





If pleased, you may pay on Budget Plan: 
M Y 
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SEAVER-WILLIAMS CO. 


superges, Bupeere, iene “Dealing der House 
Gener onorable 
. TOK, seas. 


you wish to pay cash at end of 10 
Dis YS, deduct $1.75 and send Check or 
Money Order for $21.75 in FULL SET- 
TLEME NT. Otherwise return them. 
Order NOW! Limited Quantity! Send 
NO Money! Pay Nothing on Delivery! 
=e ew ee 
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Gentlemen :—Send 
LARS for 10 days’ FREE Trial on the above 


Name 


Addr 
CUp and mati thts Ado. NOW. Pegaso Oo we 
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L. A. F. 


Lire’s Fresno Air Funp has been in opera- 
tion for the past thirty- wine years. In that 
time it has e. pen ded $322,822.71 and has given 
a happy holiday in the country to 48,647 poor 
city children, 

Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for such 
a holiday for some poor child from the crowded, 
hot city. Won't you help? 

Contributions, which 
Lire about three 
should be made 
Funp, and sent 
York. 
Previously acknowledged. ............. 
E. Freedman, New 
oe Poe New 
F. We Tes 
“In memory of E lizabeth F. Strother,” 

Garden City, 

Corbett, New 
Faller, Harrisburg, 
memory of William Green, 

York 
Barnes Press, 
Mrs. Carolyn H. 
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are acknowledged in 
weeks after their receipt, 
payable to Lire’s Fresu A1rR 
to 598 Madison Avenue, New 


New 


New 
Franklin, Cranford, 


N. 
Harriet Frances Franklin, Cranford, 
N. J 
“In memory of 
dren.”’ 
Mrs. 
Del. 

- Colville, Carbondale, 

memory of Peyton Greckinridwe 
Armstrong, West Orange, N. J 
Emily W. Fletcher, Warrenton, 
Louis Morris Starr, Ridgefield, 
P. J. S., New York 
. T., Somers, 
A. C. Stamm, 


a lover of little chil- 
Wilmington, Del 
Willard Saulsbury, 


je 
Conn. 


Harrisburg, Pa.. 
Williams, Binghamton, i 
Mrs. FE. J. Sadler, Scarsdale, N. Y. 

cae me, Joseph Hyman, Lake Placid, 


. McCormick, New 
Mrs. ¥t D. Adams, 
In memory of E. 
Philip Hussa, 
Kay Sawyer 
Conn. 
Mrs. F. P. Sayer, Montclair, N. J. 
Mrs. George C. Heck, New York. 
Carl L. Muller, New York 
ae eo -w York 
= Henry O. Havemeyer, 


York. ° 
Hartsdale, N. Y.. 
L. H., New York.. 
New Y 
Goodman, Westbrook 

10.00 
20.00 
20.00 
15.00 
Mahwah, 

25.00 
20.00 
10.00 
2.00 


mesa Philadelphia 
Marion B. Dean, Locust Valley, N. 
Elias Lieberman, New York 
In memory of M. A. W. and M. 
V., So. Orange, N. 
Anonymous, Vicksburg, Miss......... 
ae M. Lawrence, New York 
V. Meserole, New York 
ort Darling, em 
S. B. Gavitt, Lyons, 
Albert J. Klinck, Buffalo, 
Robt. M. Newkirk, Collingswood, u } 4 
J. B. R. Verplanck, Beacon, N. 
Mrs. John Ames Mitchell, New York 
Dora Murdock, Mill Neck, mu Mase 
C. Birdsall, Newark, N. 
Margaret E. W oddrop, Arcola, N. J.. 
Mrs. L. A. Kinney, Rockport, Mass.. 
Stanley A. Gillespie, Greenville, Pa... 
Dr. G. M. DeWitt, Scranton, Pa.... 
John H. Parrott, Roanoke, Va....... 
. H. Postlethwaite, N 
larriet T. Whitman, So. Manchester, 
Conn. 
“In memory of Marion, 
ass. e 
Charles Dapp, New York.. 
Mra. jo | Nichols, Huntington, 


e. ae Iselin, ‘New Tore, 
Edward C. Gale vey, © s 

Frank Hermes, New ‘ochelle, N i oF 
Isabel G. Dod, Provincetown, Mass.. 
Arthur E, Bishop, Schenectady, N s Be 


15.00 

1.00 
15.00 
50.00 
10.00 
10.00 
20.00 

5.00 
10.00 
25.00 

3.00 
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Watch your gums - 
bleeding a sign of trouble 


S sappers mine 
the enemy’s 
defenses, so gum-de- 
cay tunnels through 
the normal gum line 
and produces tooth 
decay in its most 
painful form. 

This gum decay of 
Pyorrhea is most dan. 
gerous. The gumsbe. 
come devitalized, re. 
laxed. They recede, 
They shrink and age 
the mouth. Gum ten 
derness is present, 
The teeth loosen. AL 
so Pyorrhea pockets 
breed bacteria which 

drain into the system 

and cause many or- 
ganic diseases of 
mid-life. 


Four people out 
of five over forty 
suffer from this Pyor- 
rhea; but Forhan’s 
positively prevents 
Pyorrhea if used in 


time and used con 
sistently. 


Forhan’s hardens 
the gums. It con 
serves the gums that 
hug the teeth and 
hold them firm. It 
touches the funda 
mentals of tooth 
health in fact, And 
all this while you 
are cleansing your 
teeth scientifically. 

Forhan’s is cool, an 
tiseptic and pleas 
ant to the taste. 

If gum-shrinkage 
has already set in, 
Start using Forhan’s 
and consult a den 
tist immediately for 
special treatment. 

35c and 6c tubes 

in U.S. andCan. 
Formula of 
B.J.Forban,D.D.8. 
FORHAN CO, 
New York 
Forhan's, Ltd. 
Montreal 
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Warren Partridge, West Orange, . ; J. 
Carra Hutchinson, Hastings, N. 
Marjorie Hutchinson, Hastings, ny 
Dorothy E. Joline, Tottenville, N. Y. 
i oh we Brooklyn, Y 

J. F. P.. New York 
From “X,” Nantucket, 


$10.00 
20.00 
20.00 
5.00 
10.00 
14.00 
Becccesses 5.00 
Chas. Heebner, P hiladelphi: i ane aes 10.00 
Alice M. Seidler, New Y 10.00 
M. M. Etzel, Brooklyn, N. 3.00 
Barbara Fairfield, Wilkinsburg, we 00 
Geo. D. Blair, New Castle, Pa...... .00 
The six McWains, Batavia, N. Y.... ) 
Marie Vv. Neehn, Canandaigua, 


Jr., 


Roxbury, . 


Mr. “and Mrs. 
Bosten 

In memory 
Mass. 

C. W. Kellogg, New York 

Dr. Francis H. Rowley, Boston 


Henry C. Everett, 


tn 





ISPEL THAT RASH 


Why suffer when skin troubles yield 
go easily to the healing touch of 


esinol 
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“Some tough detour between here and Jonesville, eh? Coming up this morning I spent more time in 
the air than I did on the seat.” 
“That so? It didn’t seem so bad to us—but then, we're riding on Kelly-S pring field Balloons.” 











4 








,ontemporaries 








Large Lady: no. 


Small Lady: reevy! 


Circumstances Alter, Etc. 
Sue was a little stenographer for a 
broker in the Wall Street district. He 
was cranky most of the time—hardly civil 
to her. She stood it as long as she could; 
then resigned and got a job as a chorus 
girl in a Broadway musical show. One 
night, just before the performance was 
over, the stage-doorman handed her a 

note signed by the broker. It said: 
“How about a spin through the park 
and a couple of hours at a night club?” 

—New York Evening World. 


Round in 3,264 

A maw who had grown suddenly rich 
was going round the Walton Heath golf 
course, accompanied by his wife. He 
got into a bunker, and after his forty- 
seventh shot his wife said, “If yer go 
on like this, every one’ll think ye’re 
workin’ ’ere.”—London Daily Express. 


Unfortunate Affability 
“What did you say to the Judge?” 
“I said ‘Good morning.’ ” 

“He couldn't take offense at that.” 

“He did. I sounded so genial and 
familiar that he took it for granted I was 
an old offender.”— Washington Star. 


Add Similes 
I loved her, and she had gone away. 
So I wrote, “Will you marry me?” And 
she replied, “I’ve got about as much use 
for a husband as a confession magazine 
has for a girl named Daisy.” 
—New Orleans Times-Picayune. 





“The lady that works for George Green 
visited with Mrs. William Bitgood Friday after- 
noon,.”—Norwich, Conn., Evening Record. 

Coup it have been Mrs. Green? 

—New York World. 


ME ’USBAND AIN’T NEVER RAISED ‘IS ’AND 
AGAINST ME IN ANGER. 

WwoT’s ‘Is ‘OBBY THEN? 
—London Opinion. 





RECOGNITION 
“so X HAS BEEN DECORATED? WHAT FoR?” 
“INVENTOR OF NATURAL PERFUMES FOR AR- 
TIFICIAL FLOWERS.” 
—L’Illustration (Paris). 


ONE LEG? THERE’S SIXPENCE FOR YOU, MY POOR FELLOW. 





Telephone Your Order 

Voice (over telephone) :—and a dozen 
bottles of near beer. 

“What?” 

“Beer, beer.” 

“Pears?” 

“No, beer.” 

“T can’t understand you.” 

“Beer, as in 


‘For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his 


prime, 

Young Lycidas, and hath not left his 
peer. 

Who would not sing for Lycidas? Ie 
knew 


Himself to sing, and build the lofty 
rhyme. 
He must not float upon his WATERY 
BIER——’” 
“And you want flowers sent?” 
“Yes, pick out a nice big funeral 
piece.” 
“What shall I do with it?” 
“Hang it around your neck!” 
—Harvard Lampoon 


The Professional Eye 

Two cloak-and-suiters joined the group 
of avid sightseers in front of the pictures 
of none too overdraped girls in front of 
the Winter Garden the other morning. 
They scanned the photos expertly for a 
few minutes and then one of them singled 
out the central picture. 

“That,” he told his companion excit- 
edly, “looks exactly like our Number 3-B 
model !” 

—Morning Telegraph—Running Horse. 


The Timid Soul 
“Trey say he’s a kind-hearted fellow.” 
“Yes. He even goes to a cheap restau- 
rant so that he can give the waiter a 
good tip.”—Smith’s Weekly (Sydney). 


Wirnovt exception, all shots rim the 
cup on the 19th hole.—Detroit News. 
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Kindly Old Dear (to careless pedestrian who has stepped into a coal-hole): on1y 


OUGHT NOT TO BE SITTING ABOUT ON THAT COLD PAVEMENT! 
—Leo Cheney, in The Passing Show (London). 














BUT, REALLY, YOU KNOW, YOU 
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Outside Baseball 

Jounx McGraw deserted the ball field 
a few days ago to take in the antics of 
the thoroughbreds down at Aqueduct, 
and after several minutes of excited bar- 
gaining with the odds-tradesmen on the 
lawn, he took his position by the finish 
line to cheer on the horse of his choice. 

The finish was unusually close, and it 
was evident a furlong from home that 
the winner would be decided in the last 
few jumps. John waved his hands fran- 
tically in the air in a vain effort to help 
out, and then, at the final moment, found 
his voice. 

“Slide!” he shouted. 
—Morning Telegraph-Running Horse. 


Compensation 
Tuer eleven-year-old son of one of the 
club members was sick in bed for a week, 
and one of his friends was condoling with 
him about his hard luck in being laid up 
so long. “Well,” he said, “it isn’t so bad. 
For six days, man and boy, I have not 
had to touch a hairbrush to my head.” 
D. A. C. News. 


We can't recall ever getting any cheer- 
ful news out of one of those envelopes 
with a sun parlor in front. 

—Toledo Blade. 























NOT AT HOME 


“ 


ARE YOU QUITE 
MISTRESS Is ouT?” 

“ABSOLUTELY SURE. 1D 

PLACE IF 1 WASN'T SURE.” 
—Le Ruy Blas (Paris). 


SURE THAT YOUR 


LOSE MY 








ment of a tonic 
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Susan’s Party Clothes 
Woops don't like party frocks, 

Frillings or fussy lace, 
Neither do fields or rocks 

Nor any hedgy place. 
Woods don’t like Sunday hats, 
Stockings or gloves; and that’s 
Why mine are always torn 
First time they're ever worn! 


Bushes hate ribbon bows 
Fastened on tidy hair, 
That’s why the briar rose 
Tangles mine everywhere. 
Trees don’t like proper things, 
That's why the bramble clings, 
That’s why the hawthorns tear 
All the best clothes I wear! 
Punch. 


Abbott's Bitters; a stomachic; meets every require- 
Sample by mail, 25 cts. in stamps 
W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore Md 


Interesting Information 

island in the South Pacific 
there are no rates, unemployment, crime, 
income tax, jazz bands, wireless talks or 
inhabitants. 


On an 


London Opinion. 


Famy Strory—So she took the dress 
back and ordered it lengthened. 
Arkansas Gazette. 
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The Fellow on Vacation 
Needn’t Have All the Fun!’ 


Read L ife 


And have a good laugh yourself, 


! 


right here at home! Five dollars 


wouldn't go far for railroad tickets, but it will 
carry the whole family to many a laugh, to the 
| latest joke, to bright poems, and to fine illustra- 
tions, both bl. 


ick-and-white and in colors, all for 
ription price. Some good numbers 
Try Lire With Its Laugh on Every 


Page for a year, and see for yourself, or try our 


Special Offer 
One Dollar (Canadian $1.20, Foreign 
end Lire for the next ten weeks to 








One Year $5 
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LIFE, 598 Madison Avenue, New York 


Foreign $6.60 
(144) 


Canadian $5.80 














Motor Cruising —no longer a luxury! 


O you know that motor cruising is 

one of the most inexpensive of 
outdoor sports? Probably not... most 
people don’t. 


Think of cruising over a thousand miles 
of cool, blue waters for a total expendi- 
ture of less than forty dollars! This 
has been done time and time again, 
in the famous Elco Twenty-six Foot 
Cruiser . . . as proven by owners’ logs. 


And do you know you can purchase 
this fine, seaworthy Cruiser —a real 


home afloat—for only a little more than 
you would pay for a fine motor car? 


Why not take your family or your 
friends on a wonderful voyage in 
search for health and adventure? 
They can live on board your Elco 
Cruiser all summer long in comfort 
and privacy — far away from seething 
traffic and dusty, sun-baked streets. 

Start planning now for a glorious sea- 
son afloat. Write for Catalog L and an 
interesting booklet entitled, “ Motor 
Cruising — a Glorious Adventure.” 


PORT ELCO — 247 Park Ave., at 46th St., New York 
Sales Office and Permanent Motor Boat Exhibit 


The Elco Works, Bayonne, N. J. 


Builders of Motor 


Boats for 34 Years 


Southern California Distributor 
HOWARD MOTOR CO, 


6157 Hollywood Bivd., Los Angeles, Cal. 






















118 North Bay Shore Drive, Miami, Fla, 


Miami Distributor 
CLEMENT AMORY 
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TIRE STORES EVERYWHERE 























It’s the second 10,000 miles 


that makes 


If you want to join that big group 
of car owners who are enjoying an 
extra advantage on every point of 
tire service, get going on Generals. 


Almost unbelievable mileage has 
had a lot to do with the big swing 
to General, but there are many 
other advantages that make Gen- 
eral stand out among tire values 
today. 


Using only the purest friction rub- 
ber in generous quantities reduces 
internal heat and wear and assures 


the big hit 


not only the longest possible tire 
wear, but also a worth-while saving 
in power and gasoline. The extra 
cushioning of General Tires means 
a greater degree of comfort and 
safety, in addition to being a de- 
cided factor in longer car life, 


Talk to the General dealer. * ” 7 
He can arrange it so that in chang- 
ing to Generals you won’t sacri- 
fice the unused mileage in your 
present tires. * ” * Get going on 
Generals now. 


THE 


GENER 


TIRE 


BUILT IN AKRON, OHIO, BY THE GENERAL 








TIRE AND RUBBER CO. , 


SS 


Life and Letters 


(Continued from page 22) 


two great creative geniuses, now 
married to each other, get from glit- 
tering hotels and dressmakers’ ap- 
pointments. 


ERCIVAL CHRISTOPHER 

WREN has followed up his pop- 
ular “Beau Geste” with “Beau 
Sabreur” (Stokes), interpreted ina 
sub-title as being “out of the unfin- 
ished memoirs of Major Henri De 
Beaujolais of the Spahis and the 
French Secret Service,” so those who 
are eager to continue the excitement 
in Africa which the former romance 
afforded may do so on or after July 
28, the date of publication. Never 
having read “Beau Geste,” I cannot 
say whether this successor is up to 
its standard, but I can vouch for the 
fact that Mr. Wren starts his hero 
at the bottommost rung of adven- 
ture’s ladder by making him a vol- 
ontaire trooper in the Blue Hussars, 
thrust into the guardhouse on the 
opening page with rats gnawing his 
hair and drunken fellow-prisoners 
contributing less than the dust to his 
aid and comfort. Soon, however, 
comes the mission to a Saharan out- 
post, with a lovely American girl to 
be rescued from bloodthirsty Arabs, 
and an Emir and a Sheik stirring up 
the plot in a fashion which, if you 
are to be let in on it later, is no- 
body’s business at the moment. 

Baird Leonard. 


One Man’s Luck 


_ HAT kind of vacation did you 
have ?” 

“Best ever. First time in years I 
didn’t have to buy and wear a lot of 
trick clothes. I didn’t have to get 
baked on a beach, or hike twenty 
miles to have something to brag 
about, or pretend that I was at home 
on a horse, or fight a million mos- 
quitoes to get a six-inch fish, or 

“What did you do?” 

“Not much of anything. Just sat 
around, talked with the finest bunch 
of men I ever met, ate the best of 
food and got paid for it.” 

“Kidding me?” 

“No. And on top of all that I 
played poker every night and didn’t 
quit till I felt like it.” 

“Yes, you did! What did your 
wife have to say about it?” 

“She wasn’t with me.” 

“You think I'll swallow that?” 

“Don’t mention it to a soul and 
I'll tell you. I had to pull some 
strings to work it and she'd kill me 
if she ever found out. She made all 
arrangements to go to the beach and 
I got a summons to 
jury.” 


serve on the 


Bill Sykes. 


































This modern 
‘ice man 
calls once ~ 
with Fngidarre - 
and the ice 


stays always 








Be Sure it is a Frigidaire! 


of the convenience of the ice it makes 
and the desserts it freezes. 


y ERE are now more than two 
ig hundred thousand users of Frigid- 
le aire Electric Refrigeration. And 
‘- these users are telling their friends 
. and neighbors that Frigidaire has 
brought to their homes and places of 


You are probably thinking now of 
electric refrigeration for your own 
home. Be sure, when you do buy, 
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There is a wide range of 
Frigidaires built complete 
with metal cabinet, finished 
in white Duco, lined with 
scamless porcelain enamel. 
They are priced as low as 
$245. Frigidaire mechani- 
cal units for installation in 
the standard makes of ice- 
boxes, as low as $190. All 
prices f. o. b. Dayton. Any 
Frigidaire may be purchased 
on the GMAC deferred pay 
ment plan, 


business a measure of convenience 
and economy unequaled by anything 
they have ever known. 


You have heard of Frigidaire—of 
the constant, dependable and eco- 
nomical service it renders, of the 
better way in which it keeps all foods, 


that you get a genuine Frigidaire. 
Look for the name itself—you’ll find 
it on every Frigidaire. It identifies 
the product of General Motors. It 
is your assurance that you will enjoy 
the combined advantages which only 
Frigidaire can give. 


DELCO-LIGHT COMPANY, Subsidiary of General Motors Corporation, Dept. V-34, DAYTON, OHIO 
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ELECTRIC REFRIGERATION 





BE SURE IT /S A FRICIDAIRE ~ PRODUCT OF CENERAL MOTORS 
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Who wouldnt? 
yfine Turkish 
and American tobaccos, that mi delicacy of 
taste and aroma which are Fatima’s and Fatima’s 
alone—who wouldn’t pay a few cents more? 


FOR THAT perfect “balance” o 
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Leeneppr pill iy 




















What a whale of a difference just a few cents make 


Liccett & Myers Tosacco Co. 











Fairy Story PEOPLE reading the election dis- 


closures in Washington must re- 
O*< E upon a time some one asked | alize that it isn’t the primary cost 
a question of S. Parkes Cadman, 


but the upkeep of a senatorship that 
and he replied, “I don’t know.” counts. 






























STOPS 
AND PREVENTS 
TRAVEL SICKNESS 
and all dizziness faintness 

and stomach disorders 
caused by the motion of 

sea, train, auto,.car 
or air travel 
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BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 










Tue Motnersit Remepy Co. Lro. 
New Yorx, MontrEAL., Lonoon, Paris. 














Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 8) 





I first saw it. 
on my head. 


So I did wear it away 
Later, when my shoe 


salesman did confide to me that my 


selections would be from five to ten 
dollars a pair cheaper if I would al- 
low him to send them to me on the 
morrow, when a sale would be in 
progress, I did trip out feeling in- 
deed like a darling of the gods. But 
Lord! I do fear that I have not the 
true spirit of economy, for when I am 
saved ten dollars on a twenty-dollar 
purchase my reaction is that I can af- 
ford to spend thirty. To a luncheon at 
Amy Rice’s, where was much talk of 
the bad weather we have had on Sat- 
urdays and Sundays of late, but I did 
not join the lamentations forasmuch 
as, being neither a hiker nor an ath- 
lete, I do not mind having it rain 
whilst I am in the country, for then 
nobody can say, when we are nicely 
settled at bridge, Isn’t it criminal of 
us to be wasting this beautiful day 
in playing cards? 


June My husband, poor wretch, 
in a great wax this morning 

29th through the sudden discov- 
ery that I do buy from the grocer 
what little mayonnaise dressing we 
use, albeit he has eaten it with com- 
placency ever since we were married. 
And in spite of his goings-on at my 
perfidy, I would not promise to leave 
the making of it in the future to our 
Katie, being certain that the manu- 
factured variety of good brand is 
equal to any that could be stirred up 
in our kitchen. So he did make a 
frigid departure, as though I had 
spent the night in the tent of an 
enemy general, or something, and al- 
beit I knew he would repent him 
later in the day, I hoped it would not 
be to the extent of buying me a pres- 
ent, for not only am I unreceptive to 
gifts made in a spirit of atonement by 
individuals who think they may ob- 
tain absolution through parting with 
a little cash, but I have marked that 
such benevolences—money being the 
cheapest medium of any payment so- 
ever—usually have something intrin- 
sically undesirable, possibly through 
their having been purchased in haste, 
and injury is thereby added to insult. 
For instance, the last time Sam 
stopped too long at the club, he did 
come walking in with a spray of 
twelve orchids, which could be no 
good soever to a woman who was not 
giving a large dinner party or dead. 
But I doubt if he will offend again, 
being privy to my views on the sub- 
ject, so do I catch him in a peni- 
tential mood, it might be well to 
confess that I am again in financial 
difficulties and not indifferent to out- 
side assistance. Baird Leonard. 






70 out of every 100 men at Yale 
shave with a—(;illette 


N matters affecting personal 

taste, young men of today bow 

to no one else’s judgment. These 

substantial business men of to- 

morrow know what they want— 
and get it. 


So when 70 out of 100 well-groomed 
Yale under-graduates interviewed about 
shaving, said, “I use a Gillette,” it is a 
striking endorsement of this safety razor 
as the means to the truly perfect shave. 


This is simply another proof that 


— based on the perfection of its shaving 
service, Gillette pre-eminence is an 


indisputable fact! 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO., Boston, U.S. A. 


The Tuckaway 
In Gold Plate, $6 
In Silver Plate, $5 


Whether you have a 
beard “like wire” or as 
soft as silk, your GOOD 
shave will become a 
PERFECT shave if you 
read.“*Three Reasons’”’ 
—a new shaving booklet 
just published in a new 
edition. A pestcard re- 
quest and we'll gladly 
send you a copy with 
our compliments. 


The N. lVew lm 


SAFETY=<gQi RAZOR 
QUALITY RAZOR OF THE WORLD 





| 








“eq Serydiaperryg ‘say uoxrryesst pq ESLE 
suspisesg “tury seiemip “Pp 


“OD ONTMALIVANNVIY LNIY WdIvaALy 
*EpeUue.) Ul PUL SarTyIOY 9} JO Sam JayArYy AP YSIS SIT 


opoy iuay saivanipy fo S4038 212;¢ 09 

ay Suyyjas sajyoog paiwaisnyp: 40f puay 
wossagq* * * fhm uoiduiyso4yg = * = «AVON 
ovfng * * * OM uvuuiuiy * * IVSM 
ospy * * * NOM wosog * * * THaM 
jnog ‘ig-"sjdpy * 000m x40, many * aVaM 
tyBnosys Saumny, wy Fhe pesuad Sig fauny 
wy3yheq ussyseq $1:6 ye yt aeapy =*uresZoad ysauy 
8 o1pey nod sdurqanozy OIpey yuay seMiy 24], 

ONINTADT AVGONOS AUFAT 


o 


‘WL pulyoq spuvys A10}5¥j OIPKI JSIDIL] S.PJIOM SUT, “JOAID 
-Y [eIq 2uO WOdyY JIVMIY 9Y) SILT, ‘sulIsy ysodurts 


S}I 0} poonpol oIpey “Sundojas ysnf—Suruny oN ‘osuvl 


UIYIIM IIe dy} uO SurlyjAue spuy [eIq 2UGM oY) pue sdiy 


josuy inoA jo yono} e—]][l1y} ysoqwoIS Ss oIpeyY st DOP 


"H japopy $1 4ayvads orpwy aqy, ‘oF japopy may sawarjy agi st paywagsnyys yas Tusasaray 2g, 


me ri : P © | OU setigeranos 


a 
2 





